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furious desire to declare the marriage, in a person so superbly
proud.
M. le Due d'Orleans dilated upon his troubles, his anger, that
of Madame (who wished to proceed to the most violent ex-
tremities), and the great resolve of Madame la Duchesse
d'Orleans. Fortunately the majority of the officers destined to
serve against Spain (war with that country had just been de-
clared) were leaving every day, and Rion had remained solely
on account of the illness of Madame la Duchesse de Berry, M.
le Due d'Orleans thought the shortest plan would be to en-
courage hope by delay, in forcing Rion to depart, flattering
himself that the declaration would be put off much more
easily in his absence than in his presence. I strongly approved
this idea, and on the morrow, Rion received at Meudon a curt
and positive order to depart at once and join his regiment in
the army of the Due de Berwick. Madame la Duchesse de
Berry was all the more outraged, because she knew the cause
of this order, and consequently felt her inability to hinder its
execution. Rion on his side did not dare to disobey it. He
set out, therefore; and M. le Due d'Orleans, who had not yet
been to Meudon, remained several days without going there.
Father and daughter feared each other, and this departure
had not put them on better terms. She had told him, and re-
peated it, that she was a rich widow, mistress of her own
actions, independent of him; had flown into a fury, and terri-
bly abused M. le Due d'Orleans when he tried to remonstrate
with her. He had received much rough handling from her at
the Luxembourg when she was better; it was the same at
Meudon during the few visits he paid her there. She wished
to declare her marriage; and all the art, intellect, gentleness,
anger, menace, prayers, and interest of M. le Due d'Orldans
barely sufficed to make her consent to a brief delay.
If Madame had been listened to, the affair would have been
finished before the journey to Meudon; for M. le Due d'Orleans
would have thrown Rion out of the windows of the Luxem-
bourg !
The premature journey to Meudon, and quarrels so warm,

